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“ A DESULTORY WAY OF WRITING, 


“A HOP, STEP, AND JUMP MODE OF INDITING.” 
PETER PENDAR. 


Lt Sacer, the merry author of Gil Blas, delights to 
¢xpatiate jn praife of a Spanifh foup, denominated, 
that language, an Olla Podrida, a dith formed by a oo 


ley of many ingredients, of which fome one can 
trickle the moft faftidious palate. 


Effays fhould refemble this Olio; if their author with 
for readers. When a ftudent fits down to a fyftem, he 
expeds the formality and method of the fchools, but 
how frequent would be the yawn, if periodical writings 
refembled Locxr’s effayon underftanding? Of works in- 
tended for amufement, the effence is fprightlinefs and 
variety. Without thefe requifites a reader would rife 
from the literary repatt, and, in SHAKESPEARE’S phrafe, 
pronounce it but leuten entertainment. 

When cookery was young, viands the moft fimple 
were fought ; andy in an ancient bill of fare, acorns 
and fpring water were the firft articles. Time has cre- 
ated alteration ; and the refmement of modern luxury 
requires made difhes.. Plain food daily grows into 
disrepute, and, for the fubftantial firloin we fubsti- 
tute fagontsand fricacees, replete with fpicery. To 
gratify modern tafte, every thing muft be Aigh fea- 
foned. This irregular appetite affeis the library, as 
well as the table, .and extends tothe books, which we 
read, aswell as to the dithes, which we tafte. Motley 
mifcellany, in all its Proteus forms, aptly chriftened 
by the Britiflt bookfellers “ light, fummer reading,” 
is the favourite amufement of all géntle fludents. On 
this otcafion, one might declaim againft modern degene- 
racy ; might compare the tinfel of Ketxy with ‘the 
gold of AObisoN; might figh for folid books and dithes, 
and invoke Hookrr and BAcon to write, and a turn- 
fpit of Qucen EL 1zABsTH to cook for us, But this {pe- 








cies of railing is grown fo trite that “tis a cuftom 
more honored in the breach, than iii the obfervance.” 
It is better, with a willing adroitnefs, to comply, with 
what we cannot change, and to form the ‘‘ ftuft” of our 
argument, asa tailor cuts a coat, by the rule of fathion. 

A literary adventurer, confident of anvuafing himfeif, 
though almoft hopelefs of amufing others, prepares to 
feribble in conformity to the preceding fentiment. 
Though ftill juvenile, he has; for a period of fome du- 
ration, been in the habit of marking the hues of ** many- 
colored life.” The morning he gives to books, and the 
evening to men; and, fromevery page, that he twirls, 
and from every charaGer, which he fees, he endeavours, 
like his renowned predeceffor;' the SpeGator, to extrac& 
amufement, or inftruction. Heis not, however, like 
him, only an obferver in fociety, but cheerfally coa- 
verfeseven with ‘way faring men, though fools,” that he 
may learn fume particulars of life’s journey. With all the 
reftlefsnefs of bufy indolence, and with all the volatility 
of a humming bird, he roams from obje& to objeét, as 
caprice infpires. This is the province of a lounger; he 
is one of *‘ the privileged orders” in fociety, and to 
wander is his vocation, 

Thus inguifitive from habit, and thus reftlefs froni 
temper, he fancies, perhaps prefumptuoully, that he 
may row become the herald of what he has feen and 
heard. In giving his lucubrations to the world, h 
confeffes that his nerves thrill with the tremors of timi- 
dity. Though he thinks, with Dr. Youne, that ‘‘fond 
nefs of fame, is avarice of air,” yet, in fpite Of fober 
belief, juvenile ambition, 

** Will fink with fpleen, or fwell with pride, 
** As the gay palm is granted, or denied.” 

As he is a volunteer in the literary corps, ‘he Hopes 
that fevere difcipline will not be exercifed. He im- 
plores of the critics a difpenfation from an: obfervance 
of the more rigid rules of method, as he never was edy- 
cated in that “‘ drowfy fchool.” A lover of the defal- 
tory ftyle, his effufions fhall keep pace with STERNeE’s 
—in digreflion and eccentricity, though halting far be- 
hind him in wit. Sucha writer, the le 
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permit to wander at large, 

















** Nor to a narrow cath confin’d, 
“* Hedge in, by rules, his roving mind.” 
If he be fuffered to remain enfranchifed, though abu- 
fing his liberty, he may ftray from the high road, yet he 
hopes never to deviate far from the boundaries of com- 
mon fenfe; and if, in the wildnefs of volatility, he 
fometimes, leap the hedge, he will endeavour to catch a 
butterfly, or crop a flower. All parties in the State, 
may read the moderate fentiments of a writer, who will 
neither fa@ioufly blow the trumpet of democracy, nor 
proudly ftalk in the ariftocratica] bufkin. All feés in 
the Church, may cheerily and charitably unite in the 
perufal of a werk, intended to amufe as a {peculation, 
not dogmatize as a creed. Thovgh feminine foibles will 
be fmilingly derided, yet, at the apprehenfion of malig- 
nant fatire from the author of the Farrago, not a heart 
need palpitate, a fan flutter, nor a tea table fhake. Hf 
the ladies will «« put away thofe ftrange gods,” coquetry, 
futility and artifice, he will, in the words of Swaxe- 
SPEARE’S weaver, fo reftrain and aggravate his voice, 
that he will roar at them, like any fucking dove, he will 
roar, like any nightingale.—-In fine, like every other 
adventurer, he promifes planfibly ; and though he can- 
not hope to inftruét by golden precept, like Pyruaco- 
RAS, or divert by humour, like Fautstrarr, yet like 
Sancuo Panza, by his very fimplicity he may inform 
and amuie. 





ORIGINAL CRITICIS ™. 





INTRODUCTORY ESSAY. 


PurrotocyorCriticisMisoneof thofe purfuits, which 
have attracted theattention of the learned in every civil- 

ized nation. To be able to point out the defeéts and 
tics in a work of genius, is a yoneting and ufeful em- 
ployment. It ftrengthens the judgment by habituating 
it to make diftin@ions, and at once exercifes, without 
at ig uing the mind, It is, however, a walk of literature 
itile trod, though fragrant with flowers and covered 
with perennial verdure. If we except Johnfon’s Lives 
of the Poets, we have no body of criticifm inthe Englith 
language. Blair’s Leétures are too general, and rather 
contain the rules of Philology than a full exemplification 
of eth: Dryden’s prefaces have indeed been collected 
into a volume, and will amply reward the trouble of 
a perufal. Butthe ag of Dryden fhould be read 
with dididence, as he does not always write his real 
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opinion, and forhetlgnd s advances for philological truths, 
affertions calculated merely to fcreen or palliate the 
defeéts of his own performances. He may, however, 
juftly be ftyled the father of Englifh criticifm, as pre- 
vioufly we had no philological writer of any emixence. 

Bofwell, in his. life of on nfon informs us that it 


+ 


was regretted by that great philologer, that no cellec- 
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tion had been made of the critical works of John Dennis, 
the inveterate enemy of Dryden and Pope—Dennis 
undoubtedly poffefed great abilities for a critic, which 
would have raifed him to a confiderable rank in the re- 
public of letters, had they not been difgraced by the 
malignancy of his difpofition, This he carried to fuch 
lengths, that he condemned without mercy almoft every 
performance, of which the world {poke favourably. He 
appears, however, to have poffefled great critical acu- 
men, as may be feen by reading his remarks on Cato, 
confiderable extracts from which may be found in John- 
fon’s Life of Addifon, 

Roffhead and the two Wartons have written with 
ability and tafte. The analytical method of the former 
we greatly approve, and mean to follow, as we cannot 
be too particular in the exemplification of general rules 
on fubjects little underftood in this country. 

Jur intention is to review gvery poet of eminence 
untouched by Johnfoa, and endeavour to point out his 
beauties and defeéts. Nor fhall we confine ourfelves to 
poetry. Every writer of genius has a claim to our re- 
gard, and the works of Hume, Robertfon, Gibbon, 
Junius, &c. may occafionally engrofsour attention, We 
thall endeavour to mark the excellencies and faults in 
the ftyle of each author, and to make the reader ac- 
quainted with his peculiar manner. 

In an undertaking at once novel and difficult, we 
truft much to the candour of the public, and-hope they 
will not difeourage the fir attempt at critical difquid- 
tion in America. The intelligent reader may fometimes 
differ from us in opis. and we fhould fincerely thank 
him if he would ailign the reafons for his diffent in the 
public papers. We mean to offer, net to cbtrude our 
fentiments; and though the fcholar will! difcover little 
novelty in our remarks, yet the general clafs of readers 
may find in perufing them, fomething added to their 
amufement and fomething to their tafte 
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MEMOIRS OF 


LORD LYTTELTON, THE YOUNGER. 








AGED EARS PLAYED TRUANT AT HIS TALES, 
$0 SWEET AND VOLUSLE WAS HIS DiscuURSE. 
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I+ is an embarrafling tak to delineate the political cha- 
rader of this young nobleman, who, during his brief 
continuance on the public ftage, might be faid, in the 
phrafe of Shakefpeare, to have changed fhapes with 
Proteus for advantages. Groping our way, without 
any light to guide us, we cannot better exprefs our 





judgment, than by having recourfe, toa line of the 
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well known RicHarD SAvacr, of illegitimate and po- 
etical memory, in a poem, celebrating the advantages 
arifing from being born without a father ; 

** He thines eccentric, like a comet’s blaze.” 

If this convey too vague and indefinite an idea of his 
political principles, we prefume it may be further illuf- 
trated by the following fhort detail of his condué in 
Parliament. In the fame feffion, and on the great 
American queftion, he voted with the Court, andagainft 
it, When Lord Cuatrnam attacked the Quebec bill, 
ke warmly defended it; and, when the fame nobleman 
moved the recall of the Britifh troops from Bofton in 
1775; he was feconded by Ly tTre._Ton, 

As a public fpeaker, the talents of his Lordfhip have 
been juftly appreciated. His oratory was of the de- 
clamatory kind, but, at the fame time, fo enriched 
with general and particular knowledge, by an acquaint- 
ance with the greate{t At'enian and Roman orators, 
ftrengthened by found obiervation, quicknefs of parts, 
andafubtle, penetrating genius, as to have removed it 
far above the level of political harangues. 

The tenor of feveral of his early fpeeches, with the 
energy and animation, which accompanied them, were 
better calculated, than any we have heard, to call forth 
the fpirit, and roufe the indignation of his country. 
His language was flowing, well chofen, correét; his 
obfervations pointed, and directed with judgment ; his 
delivery generally graceful and animated; never cold, 
fat or uncouth. He could reafon well, and in detail ; 
but logic was not his fort. Nature, habit, and incli- 
nation, invited him to affail his auditors, through the 
medium of their paffions ; confequently, he affected the 
Bold, the inflammatory, and pathetic, rather than the 
argumentative ftyle. In debate, he was ever judicious, 
feldom deviating, and never lofing fight of the queftion, 
and, when he did, he always returned in time to the 
main road, and pulhed forward with redoubled force 
and augmented vigor. In flort, there was in many of 
his fpeeches a fervour of exprefion, a ftrength of color- 
ing, agrace, anda paflionate delicacy, not to be found 
in thofe of any other, in either Houfe of Pariiament. 

On the other hand, his Lordfhip was too eager for 
renown, and grafped too greedily at perfection. He 
over ftudied the graces of attitude andelocution; hence 
he would fometimes neglect matter, for iorm, and for 
found; in conformity to the advice of the great mafter 
of his profeflion, aétion was his firtt, fecond, and third 
part of eloquence. He would have been a more digni- 
fied orator, had he in his manner and voice, difplayed 
lefs of Quintilian and Garrick, and more of Cambden 
and Germaine. His voice, from phyfical caufes, was, 
at beft, middling and weak, and he injured it by a pe- 
dantic and theatrical affectation of introducing into it 
a variety, which mature had denied, Like all mere 
orators, he never wanted fads to fupport arguments, 
nor, by confequence, arguments trom which he might 
draw deductions favourable to his caufe, On the whole, 


this nobleman, though juvenile, diflipated, and in ill 
health, was the moft able fpeaker on the part of admi- 
niftration, Lord Mansfiedd excepted. 
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Da. Mean recommends a little excefs or joviality, 

now and then ; and, I confefs, I believe it to be as falu- 

tary to the mind and affections as it can be to the body. 

Shaftibury fomewhere calls company or converfation an 

amicable collifion, but they fhould bea little warmed 

and elevated with wine. [ would not rant with Horace, 
quid non ebrietas défignat, for drunkennefs is noxious 
both to body and mind; but to be cheered beyond the 
naturaltone of the fpirits, and railed to a {tandard fome- 

what bigger than the life, may be attended with good 
effeéts upon both. By thus invigorating the vital pow- 
ers, and gnickening the circulation of the fluids, ob- 
{tructions may be removed from the body, as by a frefhet 
in {pring, filth is forced froma river. Madeira may 
benefit the mind, freth firmnefs give to the fpirits, and 
difperfe thofe cloud; with which the h man noddle is, 
like Shakefpear’s towers, fo frequently capped. The 
heart will be warmed, the affections exalted; and the 
xole man will be a better, as well as an happier being. 
In thort, by taking off his attention trom vice and from 
care, and rendering him oblivious of his woes, he wil} 
infenfibly procure a mew edition of himfelf. All this, 
however, if you mean to preferve its efficacy, only gory 
and then. 





FROM THE SHOP OF 
MESS. COLON&S SPONDED 








Fragment of a will, drawn bya Hypochosdriac, fo remarkably meas 
@ uh . * o: P 
gre that, like Juftice Shallow, “ his dimeufions were, to any 
thick fight, invifible,”” 
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Doztinc to day. in. dark brown ftudy, 
W ith tortur’d heart, and brain pan muddy, 
SpLeeN lowly whisper’din my ear, 
««Contumptive Jor, gaunt death is near.” 
I figh’d, and, with an exclamation, 
Aver’d, I’d make dte preparation; 
In doleful dump, being fully bent 
To draw my Will and Teftament. 

In days of yore, Teftators pave 

The lifelefs body to the grave ; 

And, fervile to your fcrivener forms, 





Profufely cater’d for the worms, 
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Taper arms, and waift fo thin, 
O’er her neck her trefies ftrewn, 
Curld by Nature’s hand alone, 
It is my lovely fhepherdefs, 
know her by her fimple drefs ; 
ter raven fkirt and fath of blue, 


— tis fhe—I know her by 

r JAUNTY BEAVER, o’er her eye, 

Vhile the nodding plume above 

Srrals TO BECKON MF To Lover, 
Yes, Lcome, my tempting Sur, 

See fhe {miles to meet me too, 

Now my arms her waiit entwine ; 

Now her hand is lock’d in mine ; 

Now we to the meadows ftray : 

PLOD, DULL CARE, THY OWN HIGH-WA 
Now, eve’s {tillnefs foothes the ear, 

See, the half-orb’d moon appear ; 

Now it mounts with majeity 

Skirts with light the fleecy tky. 

Chequering ali the fylvan fcene ; 

in the rivulet breaks its beam. 


1 
j 
T 
Her milk-white gown, ail pin’d fo fatt, 
I 
\ 


y 
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Hear the cooings of the Dove; 
Hear, intranc’d upon the plain, 
THE SAMENESS OF THE NIGHTHAWK’S 


Now we icent the fragrant thyme, 
Sweet-fern and the eglantine. 


Then, I vow, her breath excels 
ili the fragrance, that fhe {mells, 


ler ftockings white, and coal-black fhoe ; 


c 
T SEEMS TO LOVE THE WAIST IT CLASPS, 
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Such quaint examples I can’t ufe, Then, I point to Sur afar, 
Eccentric burial forced to choofe, Planet red—and twinkling flar. 
My ghoftly form fo thin has grown, ha face gain ees aneee, : 
ri ‘ ‘ . c rleanl— y hott i i . 
That nought remains but fkin and bone. Vow a Suaiisavai nadie ao 
Tence, worms would call me curfed cheat 2M, setts . 
Hence » Vv as te ould calls pages 4 Than yon faireft ftar of night ; 
To give them bones and promife meat ; Vow, that all their thining hoft 
> one tec ne al . ae * . 
Reptiles, one ufual meal forego, Fail to count the joys I boaft; 
No body have I to beftow ; Then, between each chaften’d kifs, 
Then prick your ears, ye church yard clan, Tell the tale of future bliG, 
At death of burly Alderman ; When my Sve fhall be my bride, 
But, when the mufes’ death bell tolls And grace my cottage fire fide, 
A requiem to poor Poets’ fouls, Then | whifper wedlock joys 5 
: , Future group of girls and boys; 
Let worm to brother worm declare, Girls & , : ra - fair in A Fis 
«« Expeé to day Duke Humphry’s fare.” cam ab selaae : ra 
whi, Sag : A Honeft as their father too; 
Cc. —Now I feel her pulfes beat— 
She burns me with her blufhing cheek, 
THE r ans 
PARTERRE, sews! . 
oH ANECDOTE. 
Co 
ORIGINAL POETRY, 
— Wren the School for Scandal was performing at 
THE RURAL BEAUTY, A VILLAGE ODE. rury lane theatre with uncommon applaufe, Cumber- 
Lutrr the window, lift it hich— land fat in the ftage box, and was obferved never to 
Who is the that’s tripping by? {mile at any of the good things of the comedy. When 
it is my little fprightly Sue, it was concluded, he malignantly remarked, that he 
With pouting lip and eye fo blue, was much furprifed that the audience fhould laugh fo 
> Dimpled cheek and cloven chin, 


immoderately at what could not make him fmile. As 
there are focial traitors in all circles, this farcafm was 
conveyed to Sheridan, who coolly obferved that Cum- 
berland was ungrateful for not fmiling at the comedy 
in queition, as he had recently feen a tragedy of Cum- 
berland’s at Covent Garden, and had laughed trom b 
ginning to end, 





LEVITIES, 
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A CLERGYMAN, more remarkable for wit and skill in 
boxing than piety, quarrclied, one Sunday after fervice, 
with fome of his parifhioners, in a public houfe; a bat- 
tle enfued, ahd the divine was conqueror. The next 
Sunday, his antagonift appearing at church with black 
eyes, and other marks of the parfon’s prowefs, he im- 
mediately extemporized from thefe words of Nehemiah, 
xiii. 28. And I contended with them, and curfed tiem, 
and {mote certain of them, and plucked off their hair, 
and made them {wear by G-d. 
In the Summer of 1777, the weather, in London, 
vas remarkably rainy. A perfon afked Vernou the ce- 
lebrated finger, how they went on at Vauxhall; why 
replied the wit, /wimmingly. 








FROM THE PRESS OF WILLIAM SPOTSWOOD, N® § 
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MARLBOROUGH-STREET, BOSTON, 
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